Warning: This is a work of erotic fiction and as such contains 
detailed sexual description. If you are offended by such material 
stop reading now! If you are under the age of consent, or it is 
otherwise illegal to read such material where you live, stop reading 
now. 
   This story deals with futanari (hermaphrodite) content, lesbianism 
and concepts of physical transformation. From this point on it also 
features a character who could easily be considered a lolicon 
participant. If you have issues with any of that do not read any 
further. You have been warned.
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   Dee blinked in surprise as the pair gave her a smile. "Hello 
IWIWAF," said the tall woman, "though it's Dee if I remember 
correctly."

   "Yes." Dee blinked again as her brain at last finished waking up. 
"IWI... then you're from-"

   "Yep," said the green haired girl, answering before Dee could 
finish. 

   "May we come in?" the tall woman asked, a gentle kindness in her 
voice. "We're here to explain."

   Dee nodded, her eagerness for information outweighing any residual 
doubts about letting two complete strangers into her house. She 
needed to know what was going on before it drove her insane. She 
ushered them inside, finding them chairs in the main room. Out of 
reflexive politeness she offered them both a drink, which they 
declined in spite of the heat, before she took a seat on the bed. 
"So," she said, realising how nervous the issue in question made her, 
"who are you, and more to the point what did you do to me?"

   The tall woman let out a considering 'hmmm'. "The first question 
is easy Dee, but the second is something that to be honest we don't 
fully understand. But as to the first my name is Jun, and I act as 
the medical personnel for a community of people who have undergone 
the same hermaphroditic alteration that you have."

   'Community?' Dee boggled. This was a planned process? She looked 
back at Jun and suppressed her incredulity. It shouldn't have 
surprised her really. She'd used the program of her own free will 
after all, and it must have been made for some sort of purpose.

   Carrying on Jun motioned to the teen next to her. "This is Kate, 
one of our earlier 'recruits'."

   Kate's smile could have won awards as she raised a hand. "Hi. It's 
so great to meet you in person. I'm real glad you took the embrace, 
even if we couldn't be here to help out."

   Dee gave a slightly annoyed sigh. "Look uh.. Kate, I didn't *take* 
anything. I didn't get anything to tell me that thing of yours wasn't 
a pornographic computer game. I'm only glad I didn't take any stupid 
options! All this supposed information I needed was corrupt, and even 
if it wasn't I'd never have believed this kind of thing was even 
remotely possible!"

   "Dee please," Jun said, raising her hands, "we know about your 
situation. You e-mail was very informative. We're here to try and 
help you make sense of all this. I know it must seem very strange-"

   "Damn right it does! I can't deal with this!" Dee was practically 
yelling at them now. "I can't keep my hands to myself my sex drive's 
so bad and I almost forced myself on my best fried just 'cos she gave 
me a fucking hug! I never expected a guy's thing would make me feel 
anything like this! How am I supposed to keep going if I'm scared of 
getting near my friends and have to jack off every few hours... and 
keep it all hidden so they don't find out I made myself into a 
freak!?"

   Her outburst had sobered up the newcomers. Kate was looking very 
quiet and uncomfortable now and Jun's eyes held a sorrowful 
compassion that managed to stop Dee from breaking down entirely. 
"Dee... I'm sorry it happened like this," Jun said softly, "but there 
is nothing wrong with you. What you are feeling isn't something men 
feel, it's just something about us. I'd hoped this meeting could have 
been on happier terms, but I should tell you now that we created our 
commune because most of us felt unable to function in normal society 
after the embrace. And I'm afraid we can't reverse the change. You 
are only the second person to regret it, so we expected we could do 
things a different way."

   "I don't regret it," Dee whispered. "I can't. I want to hate this 
thing I've become, but there's something in the back of my head that 
makes me happy about what I am. I've never been so happy in my life. 
I don't understand it. I'm scared."

   Without a word Kate got up and sat next to her on the bed, 
wrapping her arms protectively around her. "It's okay Dee. That's how 
it is for all of us too. We're happy about it, and we're gonna help 
you out so you can be happy about it too."

   Dee started as that warmth once again began to flow into her from 
the woman whose arms she was in and she couldn't help but fall into 
the embrace. It was so nice, subtly different from Claire's warmth. 
She could even feel a little of Kate's nature through the hug; brash, 
wilful and carefree. When she realised what she was doing she tried 
to pull away, but it was already too late, her limbs refused to let 
go in spite of herself. When Kate felt that she held her tighter in 
one arm as the other stroked her back. "*Shh*, Dee this is normal for 
us, just relax and enjoy it. It's okay, you're allowed to feel good. 
You don't need to worry about it. I won't do anything to you, and if 
you want to do something then go ahead."

   It took a moment for those words to reach her, but when they did 
Dee obeyed them and let herself fall limp in Kate's arms, soaking in 
the loving sensation that Kate gave her. Unknown to her Kate gave Jun 
a careful look, 'She's a real newb isn't she?'

   Jun smiled and nodded, replying with a look of her own, 'Yes. 
You're doing well. Good girl.'

   Dee and Kate sat that way for over half an hour before Dee began 
to move again, and Kate slowly began to sit her up and remove her 
hands. Panicked by the coming loss Dee tightened her hold on her 
saviour, "No, please, don't leave me. When Claire left it felt like 
she was tearing out my heart!"

   Kate paused and tilted Dee's head around so she could look at her. 
"Dee, that was sudden, right? And you need a bit of time to get used 
to being one of us. I'm going to let go now, but I'll still be here. 
It won't hurt, I promise."

   Very slowly Dee felt Kate's arms slide from around her, and where 
they passed they left a small emptiness behind inside her, but she 
could still see she was there, smiling with friendly eyes. Then 
before she knew it their fingertips had parted, feeling a little cold 
and hollow, but she still felt *good*. "See?" Kate said as she 
smiled. "Soon you'll have no problem at all. The only time it feels 
wrong is when you get hauled apart mid-screw, but that's not exactly 
likely!"

   Dee was about to reply when a cup of something hot found its way 
into her hands. She looked over to see Jun there, with that same 
friendly look on her face she had had at the door. "Here. I hope you 
don't mind, but it will ease the cold a little."

   Dee took the cup with thanks and sipped at it slowly as they sat 
in silence. "You get used to it? Everything?" she asked after a 
while.

   "Yes," Jun nodded.

   Another short silence followed until, "... Kate? When you said I 
could do something if I felt like it, would you have...?"

   Kate nodded, open honesty on her face. "Sure. I'd have gladly 
slept with you. We all hoped you'd be a looker when we first thought 
you might join, but you really are cute, and we can't just leave one 
of our own out to dry. Plus you're kind of a big name with us since 
you helped so much on the forum. It'd have been great to be the first 
one to get you into bed, and I'd have made sure you enjoyed it!" she 
finished with a wink.

   Dee blushed and looked back down as she finished her hot 
chocolate. Kate looked puzzled at her reaction for a second before 
cottoning on. "Oh, sorry about that. We're kinda used to being open 
about that sort of stuff."

   Jun nodded. "Sex is a necessity for us, so we have simply had to 
let go of the taboo and embarrassment that surrounds it."

   That made a lot of sense. She had assumed that would have been 
standard from what she had read on the forum. Of course back then she 
just thought it was for a collaborative story or something. She gave 
a small sigh and put her mug on the bedside table. "I can't believe I 
made such a mess of myself. Would you give me a minute and I'll sort 
myself out. Then we can talk properly."

    When they both nodded Dee took her leave, and a pair of knowing 
smiles were shared as the bathroom door closed.

~~~~

   After she was done the three of them spent the next hour or so 
talking. Jun and Kate slowly explained the basics of what had 
happened, making sure Dee understood what it all meant from the 
obvious physical and emotional changes to a little about their 
commune. It was clear to Dee why the pair of them had been sent as 
the 'welcome party'. Jun was a professional and clinical person, and 
also exuded an aura of calm friendliness. The two aspects made her a 
surprising person to talk to, since Dee would have never expected 
someone as nice as Jun to say things with such frank bluntness. There 
was obviously a lot more to her than first met the eye.

   Kate on the other hand was instantly likeable, and seemed to wear 
her heart proudly on her sleeve. She enthused over whatever it was 
she was talking about, despite relying on Jun to actually explain 
most of it. Had she not been so obviously open and relaxed Dee might 
have thought she were trying suspiciously hard to be friends, but Dee 
knew enough about how people talked to know that this was likely just 
how she was. It wasn't hard to surmise that the young woman could 
have paid for that thanks to less scrupulous peers at school. With 
her happy, casual manner she was as open as a book, and in some ways 
that was why she made such a good impression. 

   It didn't hurt that she was pretty cute too. She was an inch or so 
taller than Dee, and her messy green hair looked like it had just 
been left to grow out from a short cut, now reaching the base of her 
neck at the back and just covering her ears. The colour had been easy 
to explain. The clear descriptive style of the transformation program 
in its various incarnations had always had an option for hair colour! 
According to Kate many of them chose unusual colours, which never 
looked as garish in reality as they did in manga, or when people 
decided to use dye. The same was sometimes true with eye colour, 
though Kate's were a clear blue. The two colours together gave her 
the vague impression of a water nymph (which drew a laugh from them 
when Dee voiced that observation), but her build wasn't quite right 
for that. She was fit and well built, and her shoulders were a little 
broader than might have been expected, but her flyaway hair and 
moderate sized bust (very pleasant on the eye considering she only 
looked eighteen) made it seem natural for her. Her face might have 
been called elfin since she had a cute point for her chin and nose, 
but she was otherwise too round in the face for that label. Her 
outfit wasn't overly flattering, but the baggy khaki shorts and 
orange top seemed very 'her'. Dee suspected she could be quite a 
tomboy at times.

   Jun looked quite different, seemingly about thirty and dressed in 
a casual suit that must have been extraordinarily hot. She had a 
long, elegant face that just kept her air of serene friendliness 
without seeming too serious or too cute, with soft brown eyes that 
could have held anyone rapt. Had she not been so obviously 
intelligent she might even have looked a little vacuous, but one 
simple word from her would have dispelled that impression in an 
instant. Her dark brown hair, tinted a slight ruddy red, was pulled 
back into a clip that let it fall neatly to her mid-back and what 
wouldn't reach the clip fell as thin bangs over her forehead and 
temples. She was also very tall, about six foot one by Dee's 
reckoning, and still managed to look slim, though she would obviously 
have trouble finding clothes. She also had a very ample bosom which 
her suit held well, and she held herself with quiet, professional 
confidence the entire time.

   "Okay," Dee said, trying to keep her mind from making up 
possibilities and reasons for everything she was hearing, "so in a 
nutshell everything remotely sexual is heightened, and we've got all 
the internal equipment to cope with our external equipment." The idea 
of having a foot long vagina astounded her. She hadn't been bad at 
biology, but trying to visualise it was a taxing task. "...But why 
did I go to pieces when you touched me? That's going a bit far isn't 
it?"

   Jun humoured her with another smile. "It's part of the same reason 
all our sexual responses are heightened. It has taken us a while to 
get around to looking into the science behind our rather unique 
biologies, but it is clear that this is a strong chemical response to 
certain stimuli. It is heavily present in semen, and its production 
is also triggered during particular emotional changes, such as being 
touched by someone. If both the participants have undergone the 
embrace it happens faster thanks to the pheromones I mentioned 
earlier, and it's those that create the 'sharing' feeling that you 
experience."

   "What about my friend?" Dee asked, confused. "I felt the same 
thing with her too, and I know she's not hermaphrodite."

   This time it was Kate who grew the smile. "She probably needed a 
bath! You knew what she was like and the smell of her sweat could 
have done sort of the same thing, couldn't it?" She looked over to 
Jun for confirmation.

   The tall doctor nodded. "It is quite possible to trick your body 
into believing that, yes."

   "Not exactly the deep or glamorous things we liked to believe at 
first, like sharing your hearts, but it doesn't make the feelings any 
less real." 

   It did make sense. Claire was always jogging, so had probably 
built up quite a scent that day. "Okay, that I think I can 
understand, but you still haven't told me how any of this is even 
possible in the first place."

   "That is the difficult part," said Jun slowly, not really wanting 
to resort to the simple explanation they had to accept until they 
could discover the scientific reasons. In the end it was Kate who 
answered for her.

   "Well, as far as we can tell: Magic."

   Dee blinked at her. After all the straightforward explanations 
that had been the last answer she had expected. "Magic. You're not 
serious, right?"

   "Sure I am," Kate replied in earnest. "We can't figure it out, so 
until we do we get to believe in magic, or the power of God, or 
whatever we want really."

   Dee looked over to Jun to see her nod her head with very slight 
reluctance. "To some what has happened to them is a very spiritual 
experience, some like myself believe it is simply a phenomenon that 
science has yet to find an answer for, and others just accept it 
without the need to know why and ascribe whatever they think feels 
right as the cause."

   Something about that struck Dee. "So... you've been setting up 
this commune of yours, getting other people into this and even doing 
recruitment drives if I've understood you correctly, and you have no 
idea what makes this possible? You have nothing to say how this will 
affect people in the long term, or what the full extent of the 
possible effects from this transformation are. How can you do this 
with your only information being what little you've observed in 
yourselves?"

   Kate's face fell. "We... always explained the risks, and what it 
does to your mind to make you happy about the embrace, even if the 
idea disturbed you before. But you've felt what it's like Dee. Could 
you live alone now?"

   "It'd be hard but you could."

   "What about sex?" Kate retorted. "How big is your dick Dee? There 
is a minimum size you know, and so few people take smaller ones most 
of us couldn't screw a normal woman, and doing a guy would be out of 
the question."

   Dee hesitated for a second before replying. "Yes, you could. As 
long as you were careful and she was prepared for it."

   In an instant Kate grasped Dee's hands between her own, letting 
the warm passion flow between them. "Could you be careful?" 

   Dee swallowed as she felt the heat in her rise, but Kate 
continued, "Even when it's slow and gentle for us a lot of us could 
really hurt someone Dee, and we can't live just jacking off. People 
have tried. It gets too much eventually when you know what you could 
have instead." As gently as she could she let Dee go so as not to 
cause the inexperienced girl any real discomfort.

   From there Jun took over. "It started as an accident, and it took 
the first people to change a long time before they realised how 
careful they had to be. By then those who had changed had to do the 
best they could, and it wasn't easy. That's why we were so grateful 
for your help Dee. You were intelligent, sensible and objective, 
helping us to see the flaws in our plans that our passions blinded us 
to. It helped us think more clearly about our positions. That's why 
you were on the list."

   Dee was still a little shaken by Kate's outburst, and her touch. 
"I don't really think I'm objective any more." She gave Kate an 
apologetic look. "I don't even know if I can deal with what you all 
take for granted."

   "Sure you can," replied Kate, her smile back on her face, "just 
give it a little time. You'll love it."

   "There is a lot more to say," added Jun, "especially if you want 
the fine details, but to be honest it would be a lot easier if we did 
it back at the compound. This isn't pressure to join us, just a 
chance to get a better understanding of everything, and you can see 
if our lifestyles are to your tastes."

   Dee nodded. After hearing half of the things she had been told 
today she had given up hope of continuing on as she had done. Going 
back to college would have been too hard, and it was not like she had 
been doing nearly as well as she could have been. She was ill as 
often as not, so they wouldn't miss her now. These people at least 
would be able to help her cope with her new body, and what she had 
read on the forums sounded like as good a way of living with her 
'condition' as there was. She wasn't about to move in that second, 
but she decided that with everything taken into consideration it was 
a good idea to keep her options open, and she was curious to see this 
commune of theirs with her own eyes. 

~~~~

   Dee was surprised to find herself in a fairly spacious minibus for 
the trip to Jun and Kate's home. It could probably have taken about 
thirty people and was much more nicely furnished than the ones she 
had travelled in before, the seat covers being some sort of plastic 
rather than cloth, but comfortable all the same. She believed them 
when they said it was a customised order, largely because most 
minibuses didn't have tinted one way windows, for 'ease of activity 
without the voyeurs' as Kate put it. It also had curtains that could 
be pulled across every few seats should they want to partition the 
vehicle, and it didn't take much of Dee's now oversexed imagination 
to guess why.

   "In truth the 'compound' as we call it isn't finished yet," Jun 
explained as she drove. "We decided that having so many people 
cramped in by staying over at each other's houses was far from 
practical, so we had the plans for a place of our own drawn up."

   "It was supposed to have been finished weeks ago," chipped in 
Kate, "but you know how builders are, right?"

   "And it was only a few months ago," continued Jun, "that the idea 
of splitting the group and moving abroad started to become a reality, 
so we now have a home for over forty people being lived in by eleven 
of us!"

   "At least you have space I suppose," commented Dee, shifting a 
little in her seat.

   "True, and it does mean the second building can be used for 
storage and such for now. We are aiming to be as self sufficient as 
we can be seeing as many of us feel we can't hold down regular jobs, 
so we work from there." Jun put her foot down as she reached the 
motorway. "Originally there was going to be a main building for 
living and recreation, a second building for overflow living space 
and somewhere to get away from it all for a bit, and the third for 
supplies, tools, garage space and the generator. Now we spread out 
however we wish in the main building and use the second as office 
space and storage."

   "A generator?" asked Dee. "Then you do everything yourselves?" 

   Kate nodded. "Pretty much. A lot of us do farming work since we've 
got a few large plots on the site, the genny covers cheap electricity 
and the whole thing's over a water pipeline, so it wasn't too hard to 
get hooked into the mains."

   "We spent a lot of time setting it up," Jun finished.

   That brought Dee to her next question. "So why did over half of 
you leave for America after all that effort?"

   "That is rather a long story," replied Jun, "but the core of it 
was for future planning. As I'm sure you can guess it has not always 
been an easy journey for us, and it was after several unpleasant 
incidents that we put a stop to our recruitments. By that point you 
had been helping us for a month or so and it had become clear that 
your opinions, while not always popular, were what would keep us from 
falling apart. It was felt that we needed to stop living as 
frivolously as we had and make the effort to actively try to 
understand ourselves rather than finding things out as we went along. 
The group that left hoped to found a similar commune somewhere safe 
in the US and start trying to get some American medical minds we 
could trust helping us, while those of us who stayed behind continue 
to do the same here. And of course," she added with a wry smile, 
"quite a few thought living in the States would be preferable to the 
Cotswolds." 

   The journey continued with amiable chat for a while before another 
thing Dee had been pondering came to the fore. "Just out of interest, 
why do you call the transformation an 'embrace'?"

   "Oh, that's Carrille." Kate said, grinning in amusement. "After 
the first version of the transformation program someone brought up 
the idea of giving the change a name, make it sound better than just 
'the transformation'. We went through some dire ones like 'futa-
isation', but Carrille suggested the Embrace. She's a real goth type, 
into horror and vampires and all that, and somehow the name stuck 
even though everyone thought it was tacky, even Carrille." She gave a 
thoughtful look. "It does kinda fit though. Once we'd figured out how 
to cope with going through the change better it turned out that 
having people around to help and hold onto makes it easier to deal 
with."

   "You mean besides the agony and passing out," Dee commented dryly.

   Kate smirked. "Yeah. It still seriously hurts, but we can keep you 
conscious and it's just easier to take when you've got someone 
holding you."

   Dee shifted again, subtly readjusting herself beneath her 
clothing, a fact that Kate noticed but left alone for now. "Hmm, I 
don't really know what else to tell you since you'll see it all when 
we get there. I mean, now you know what's going on, sort of, what 
d'you think you'll do?"

   "She has plenty of time to decide Kate," said Jun from the wheel. 
"This isn't something to take lightly."

   Dee had to wonder about that. After what she'd gone through and 
now what she'd heard she didn't really think she had much choice. And 
that wasn't just a cop out to make it easy on herself, Kate and Jun 
were nice people, and her little attempt to continue as normal had 
met with disaster. She needed to call Claire too... but she'd left 
her phone in her flat. 'Damn.'

   Okay, so she wasn't thinking as clearly as she could have been. 
This was too much too fast, but she did at least have some idea of 
what her next step was. "Well, I don't think going back to college is 
an option. I haven't paid for next year yet anyway so it doesn't 
matter. I'd like to at least see how you all live with this, because 
right now I can't deal with it on my own. I think I've already proved 
that to myself."

   "You are welcome to stay as long as you like Dee," Jun said. "As 
far as we are concerned you will have a place with us whatever 
happens. Since you helped make many of our rules I don't think you 
are likely to break them!"

   Dee let out a sigh, "I'm going to be rather popular here aren't 
I?" The idea wasn't one the enjoyed much. As far as she was concerned 
she hadn't done anything except make a few sensible comment and throw 
ideas around. Being popular was fine, but there was a limit.

   "Oh yeah," Kate replied, a broad smile across her face. "You're 
going to get a heap of attention, and trust me, you'll like that!"

   The implication made Dee shift in her seat again, and this time 
Kate didn't stay quiet.

   "But you've gotta loosen up Dee. Like I said, with us sex is just 
something we talk about, so if you're horny you *tell someone*. Hell, 
you didn't have to jack off in the bathroom back there, you could 
have just asked you know."

   Dee blinked, blushing slightly but quite confused. "I'm okay, 
really... but I didn't masturbate, I just cleaned myself up after 
that fuss I made."

   That floored Kate, and Jun had to stop herself from turning around 
in her surprise. Kate looked at her watch, then at Dee then back to 
the watch again. "But it's almost lunch time! You mean you..?" In a 
flash she was out of her seat and had taken Dee by the hand. The 
newly-made hermaphrodite let out a whimper at the contact as the 
feelings Kate's touched caused let loose all the passion that had 
built itself up inside her, pressed down by her desire to keep her 
head and her composure in front of the two who handled their own 
desires with such ease. "Ahh, what-"

   "You haven't had an orgasm since you got up this morning?" Kate 
asked, her voice raised in incredulity as she pulled Dee out of her 
seat and towards the back of the minibus. "Most newbs can't keep 
their hands off themselves for days and you're trying to hide it?!"

   "W-wait!" Dee cried as she was pulled along, but as her next step 
fell her self control shattered and she flung herself onto Kate, 
knocking them to the floor as she wrapped her arms around her. The 
green haired girl gave a yelp as she hit the floor. Feeling Dee 
holding onto her so tightly, and seeing her head buried in her chest, 
she wrapped her own arms around her new friend and got them both into 
one of the chairs. 

   Slowly Dee began to cry, and Kate stroking her hair didn't do 
anything to stop that. She'd tried to cope, and she'd failed again. 
She could feel the heavy throbbing of her penis against her stomach 
as she held herself against Kate, and the other girl made no move to 
change that as it was pressed between them. Her own erection was 
doing the same.

   "Dee, it's okay, this is the way it's supposed to be," Kate 
assured her as they shared their embrace. "D'you think we don't get 
horny too? I've been hot ever since you hugged me back at your flat, 
and it'll take a little time to get used to your needs. Back home we 
can't go for more than, I dunno, five hours before needing sex. It's 
even part of our daily routine, and sometimes even that isn't often 
enough. You've almost managed that already." She readjusted herself 
so their heads were resting on each other's shoulders. "Don't hold it 
in. We don't, and if you want sex then that's great, because we want 
it too."

   Then inch by inch she began to slide her way down Dee's body, 
drawing gasps from her as their breasts passed over each other, never 
once letting go until she was kneeling before her, Dee looking down 
with almost fearful anticipation as her hands rested in the young 
woman's green hair. Behind her back Kate slid her fingers into the 
waistband of Dee's loose jeans, and slowly began to pull them down, 
revealing the base of her penis and her simple blue/white panties.

   Then, as if timed to break the mood, Jun's calm, pleasant voice 
came from the front of the vehicle. "Kate, please close the curtain. 
I don't need an erection while I'm driving."

   Kate's shoulders drooped and Dee woke from the dreamlike haze she 
had slipped into. Feeling the air cold against her tear stained face 
she looked carefully down at Kate, suddenly uncomfortable with the 
position she found herself in, despite the craving that kept her 
hands and legs pressed against the other girl's body.

   "Okay," Kate called, disheartened that she had been interrupted, 
and she leaned over to the window side to pull the cord that closed 
the curtain across the width of the bus. She looked up to see Dee's 
conflicted face looking down at her and she removed her fingers from 
the lowered trousers. "Not exactly a romantic, is she?"

   "Romantic?" Dee asked with a little hesitance. "Kate, you don't 
need to-"

   "No," Kate jumped in, "I don't need to, but I *want* to. And you 
want me to too, right?"

   "I want to be in control again," Dee whispered. Even with her new 
body she wanted to be able to indulge herself when she wanted to, and 
ignore it when she didn't. Somehow if didn't feel right to be doing 
this. Even so her legs pressed harder against Kate's sides, her brain 
screaming at her for sex. 

   "But..." Kate found herself at a loss as to how to get Dee to 
accept herself, and her needs. She'd already used every explanation 
she could think of. "But you *can* be in control. You've just... just 
got to let yourself want it." She paused and looked down from Dee's 
face. "There's nothing wrong with wanting me to make you feel good. I 
*want* to suck you off, that's why I brought you back here. Look, if 
you want me to leave then you can say so, and I will. Back home we 
all sleep with each other, that's just the way it is. If you don't 
like that then you don't have to sleep with any of us, or you can 
choose who you want, or you can go home if you don't like the way we 
live, but don't be alone just because you're afraid of it, or of what 
we think."

   Dee found she couldn't say anything to that, no matter how much 
she wanted to. It wasn't how these things were supposed to work, but 
her lust was winning.

   "Just say yes or no Dee. Do you want me to leave?"

   Dee felt the tears begin to escape again as she shook her head. 
"No," came the very small reply. "Please don't leave."

   Kate's face lit up with her smile and she took Dee's head so she 
was looking at her. "Stop crying Dee. If you'd said yes, I'd have 
been hurt."

   Then she finished pulling Dee's jeans down until they pooled 
around her ankles and lifted the girl's shirt to release her penis. 
"You're quite big too. Bigger than me."

   With gentle, practiced hands she took the member and began to 
stroke it, sliding her hands over Dee's skin just so she could get 
used to the warmth of contact on the sensitive shaft. There was such 
a thing as going too far too fast, and Kate wasn't one to jump the 
gun unless they wanted her to. Above her Dee's eyes closed and her 
head fell back as her shaft was caressed. It wasn't quite 
masturbation, but almost an emotional massage in her muscles. It 
reminded her of the one time she'd slept in another girl's arms, 
feeling blissfully natural to have the warmth of another body against 
her.

   Then her sexual fire burst into life as Kate finally took the 
member properly between her hands, pulling slowly down to reveal 
Dee's cherry red head from beneath its foreskin. Already a drop of 
pre-cum was pearling from its top and Kate bent forward to lick it 
away, which caused Dee to gasp as Kate's tongue passed over it. Then 
like a melting ice cream Kate began to work her way around the penis 
head, around the edge of the glans and up each side, tasting every 
part as Dee moaned above her. Dee had given up fighting it and she 
ran her hands through Kate's already messy hair as the girl worked on 
her member. The feeling of both the hands sliding slowly up and down 
her length and the comforting radiance emanating from the touch of 
Kate's skin washed the stimulation through her with a level of 
blissful enjoyment that she could never have achieved on her own. 
Kate had been right. Knowing this she couldn't go back to living 
alone again. It wasn't the intensity that made this so incredible, 
but the warm wholeness that Kate had submerged her in as she stroked, 
licked and kissed her way around her now electrified penis.

   Dee's breath came in heavy, lust filled gasps as Kate finally took 
the head in her mouth. Kate's own sexes were whimpering for attention 
as Dee's tiny cry of pleasure escaped her lips, but she pushed them 
down, drawing her enjoyment from the glow that Dee's body sent to her 
as she sucked. She could virtually feel the ravenous passion of the 
young woman whose legs she was between, and it was all she needed for 
now as Dee's breathing became steadily louder. 

   Dee hoped that this was one thing she would never get used to. She 
wanted it to feel this good each and every time. Her cock was on fire 
as it was pumped and sucked upon, Kate's tongue playing around it 
like the nymph Kate's first impression had reminded her of. The blaze 
of erotic indulgence sated each and every extremity, the hours of 
pent up desire becoming an ecstasy such that she was only half aware 
of her hands as they rested on Kate's now bobbing head.

   Then Kate released one of her hands from its grip on the muscular 
pole and let her fingers glide across the smooth, dampening fabric at 
Dee's crotch. The enraptured girl gave an impassioned "Yes," as her 
engorged clitoris felt the touch. Knowing that this would now be 
eagerly welcomed Kate brought her fingers to rest on the panties that 
hid Dee's moist folds and slid her fingers across them, teasing her 
through he fabric. She passed over Dee's hot, eager nub before 
pressing inwards, just sliding between her labial lips and tracking 
their path before returning to play with her clitoris again, and 
second by second she could feel Dee's member within her mouth tense 
further and further, right to the peak. 

   As a final push she slid her fingers over and pushed aside Dee's 
panties, actually slipping two fingers into her womanhood this time. 
That was enough and Dee met her climax, arching her back and grasping 
at Kate's hair as she cried out in pleasure, a 'Yes!' that Jun 
couldn't help but hear. Her body was engulfed in the pulses of 
orgasmic release, each feeling of Kate as her member pumped its semen 
into the girl's mouth, which she swallowed eagerly. Since her first 
blowjob Kate had never been squeamish about it, and with each gulp 
she gave the cock another suck, keeping Dee on her high. As she came 
down from her Kate-tinged climax she couldn't help but wonder what 
actual sex was like after what she had just experienced, and she 
could feel a little of that ingrained hesitance vanish as Kate 
brought her down. 

   The look on Dee's face as she slumped in the chair was enough to 
make Kate grin, or it would have been had she not had her mouth full. 
She removed her fingers at let the panties slip back into place as 
she gave the penis in her mouth one last gentle suck before releasing 
it. She gave the spent girl a wink. "I told you I'd make sure you 
enjoyed it," she said, a cheeky smile on her lips.

   Dee didn't really know how to respond to that. Maybe she could 
adjust her life to fit them after all. She had loved every second of 
that, and the guilt she had expected to feel over making Kate do it 
was covered with the thankful happiness that she had done so for her 
in an instant. It was very different to what she had always imagined 
for herself, but perhaps change really was a good thing after all.

~~~~

   Dee had offered to return the favour as they finished their 
journey, but her nervousness was relieved when Kate declined. How she 
could have done so after what had just happened was beyond Dee, but 
apparently Kate had something planned for her own passions when they 
got back. Something that was worth enduring the insane cravings she 
now bore.

   Jun had simply smiled when they had returned from their 
activities, Dee's face flushing bright red, but the other two didn't 
bring it up for the embarrassed girl's sake and the small talk 
resumed until they reached their destination.

   The compound looked pretty finished to Dee, except the loading van 
and boxes left outside. The main building was a sort of capital I 
shape on its side while the other two were on either side, smaller, 
square and placed further forward. They weren't particularly 
attractive, but that had probably not been a major issue considering 
the occupants had been paying for it out of their own pockets. Jun 
parked the minibus in one of the four garages that made up most of 
the lower floor of the left hand building and they all made their way 
over to the main one. 

   Being guided by the other two Dee could see the entrance hall of 
the main building was not a bad size, and it brought with it Dee's 
first surprise there. With a tremendous bang five party poppers went 
off, showering the trio with glittering paper and streamers. Dee took 
a moment to catch her nerves and stared with surprise at the five 
women standing there as the cheer of "Welcome Dee!" sounded through 
the room. It later turned out that Kate had phoned ahead, letting 
them know what kind of welcome to give, and Dee was reduced to simple 
one word greetings as she was mobbed by these new women. They were 
all very nice about it, keeping their hands to themselves for the 
most part so as not to set her off, but still Dee had not been 
prepared for the rush of new feelings that passed through her as 
hands were shaken.

   A basic exchange of names was as far as they all got before one of 
the women by the name of Maria ushered them all through a door and 
into the large dining room that looked more like a mess hall, with 
its four huge benches and open wall to the kitchen. Lunch had been 
saved for the trio and turned into a 'get to know Dee' event. Dee's 
search for knowledge could wait a while, the first port of call was 
greeting and getting to know everyone. However, Kate had more 
pressing matters at hand and before they could all sit down to the 
meal she slipped away, taking two of the others with her, but Dee was 
too saturated by the attention of the others to notice any more than 
that.

   The meal, a simple ham, chicken and salad job (thanks to the heat) 
went down well with Dee, and the introductions and talk lasted almost 
an hour as she answered what she could of their questions and got to 
know a little about them all.

   The woman who had ushered them in and had incidentally prepared 
the food was Maria. The first thing that struck anyone about her was 
that she had the largest breasts of any of the women, bigger even 
than Jun's, but Dee suspected that was accentuated by her very tight 
top and sturdy bra. They weren't ridiculously oversized like Dee 
remembered being possible on the Embrace's program, but each was 
easily the size of her head which looked a little odd since otherwise 
Maria could only have been described as being a little chubby around 
the edges. She was also on the tall side, about five foot ten inches, 
and her hair reached her shoulders like Dee's, but was a wavy black 
that shined red-brown when it caught the light. She looked to be in 
her mid twenties, so on the older side of the group, but to Dee the 
most striking thing about her was her eyes. They were a light toffee 
brown, and reminded her a great deal of her late mother's, which was 
disturbing considering that, like the other women, the rest of Maria 
turned her on.

   It seemed that Maria didn't really have a role as such, since she 
was originally a secretary, but she did a lot of the cooking, pitched 
in where she could and generally acted as peacemaker when things got 
rough. Kate later advised her not to piss Maria off, because she 
could have a mean, and worse, condescending temper. At that moment 
however she was nice enough, and proudly claimed the title of the 
first one to take embrace, quite by accident as Jun had said. 

   Asuka was far more exuberant in her attentions, and was apparently 
from an oriental background, though she didn't look it. In fact none 
of them had very obviously defined heritage, but with Asuka's vibrant 
nature she didn't get a chance to ask about it before the question 
slipped her mind. Asuka was almost hyperactive, speaking very fast 
and very animatedly, but she seemed to know exactly where she was 
going rather than simply being a running train without a driver.

   She also had a distinct hair style that would have instantly 
recognisable to anyone remotely interested in Japanese media. The 
long, straight nut brown hair was held in two 'odango tails', small 
tight buns that then let the tails fall to her lower back. While she 
liked the style Asuka had said making herself blonde would have been 
too cliched! Beyond that she was a couple of inches shorter than Dee 
with large hazel eyes and an expressive rather rounded face that gave 
her the impression of someone younger than her years, about twenty by 
Dee's guess. She was slim as well, with a small breast and not a 
great deal of muscle on her, but what she lacked there she made up 
for in energy when she had gotten going.

   Then came April, who was more reserved with her words than the 
others but chose them very well. As pleasant as she was to talk to 
Dee could tell she wasn't one for normal small talk, and the air of 
business woman about her turned out to be well justified, as she was 
the one to deal with contracts, companies and the like, making her 
very busy now that over half of the commune had split away and she 
was the one that such work fell to first. Where Jun's intelligence 
was hidden behind her calm, pleasant appearance April's was written 
all over her, from her well defined face to her striking orange-red 
eyes, which were calm and relaxed now they had set aside the 
pleasantries and were simply getting to know each other.

   She was the only real blonde of the group, with a loosely tied 
pony tail that almost reached her waist and a thin, bang-like fringe 
that reached around to her temples, from where two small tresses fell 
from under her pulled back hair and down in front of her ears to her 
shoulders. She was also on the tall side, only a little off six foot 
and well proportioned with full breasts that, while not on the scale 
of Jun or Maria's, complemented her physique very well. She also 
seemed in her mid twenties.

   Dee's mental picture had been right. Thought quite diverse they 
were all pleasant to talk to, and she quickly found herself coming to 
like them. She also had to wonder if there was anyone of thirty or 
over among them.

   They had all finished eating when Kate returned with her friends 
in tow, all three glowing with contentment, if looking a little 
tired! Kate introduced them before digging into the meal like a 
starving woman, while the newcomers joined the conversation as they 
ate.

   Dee however couldn't help but be worried by Rika. 

   "I know what you're thinking Dee," said the girl, "but it's okay. 
I'm like everyone else, just smaller!"

   Dee hesitantly nodded but it was hard to take coming from an 
eleven year old girl. Dee considered herself an open-minded person, 
but how do you deal with a situation like that in such a sexually 
centred group as this one was? Especially without hurting the girl's 
feelings.

   "I know you likely have reservations Dee," said Jun matter-of-
factly, "but aside from her specific circumstances she is perfectly 
capable of understanding herself and us, more so than you do at the 
moment. Any issues there were have been resolved a long time ago."

   Rika nodded, happy that Jun had spoken up for her once again. "I'm 
sorry if I make you uncomfortable, but you don't have to worry. If 
you want you can find me later and we can talk about it, and if you 
don't want me it's your loss!"

   Rika turned out to be perfectly straightforward about all the sex, 
and her youthful attitude was coupled with a great deal of maturity, 
making Dee very interested in having that talk, if for no other 
reason than to figure her out a little more.

   She was however very young and had a cute, rounded face that 
sprouted a crafty grin when her sense of humour came out. In spite of 
her evident age she did have the makings of a bosom, small and 
budding but still evident under her T-shirt as being enough to need a 
'training' bra. Her hair was a gentle but unusual lavender/purple 
colour, cut in a helmet style that curled in at the bottom of her 
cheeks and her eyes shone clear blue.

   Lastly there was Lyn, a young woman of about twenty who, while 
very polite, was quite quiet and evidently rather introverted. She 
wore large, rounded glasses that emphasised her beautiful green eyes 
and she would have stood almost as tall as April if she had carried 
herself with more confidence. She was also very thin so her breasts, 
while about the same size as Dee's own moderate ones, looked more 
prominent on her. Her hair was long and a deep shade of blue, cut 
with a neat fringe at the front and held in a large plait at the back 
that didn't quite reach her rear, but was pulled over her left 
shoulder when she wasn't eating.  She was also the only one sitting 
at the table to be wearing a skirt past her knees instead of 
trousers, shorts or something that showed more leg. Kate happily gave 
a possible reason for that. Lyn was 'seriously impressive', and the 
tall girl blushed bright red at that as the others chuckled. 

   There were in fact others that hadn't moved to America, but three 
of them were away getting the supplies to finish the compound. The 
builders had been too slow for their money, and since all that was 
left were lots of simple fittings, supplies and a little plumbing 
they had decided to do it themselves. Carrille, the girl Kate had 
mentioned on the bus, was also there but had shut herself away in her 
room. According to the others she could be very sweet, but had some 
odd moods including times when she would lock herself away for a 
while, though the reasons were a matter of some debate between the 
others.

   By the time the talk had wound down it had gone half past two and 
Dee was invited to join them in 'letting go' for a bit. Apparently 
they had two scheduled hour long breaks a day, at two and at eight 
which they considered the minimum they required before their desires 
became unbearable, and any more was up to them and whoever was 
available when they wanted more. Dee didn't know if she could have 
ever dealt with holding out that long, but according to them she 
would eventually, especially with the start she'd made. Dee however 
declined. As horny as she was she didn't feel nearly ready enough for 
that and so, after some unsuccessful prompting by Kate, was left to 
handle herself and think while they indulged their unnaturally strong 
urges.

   After that however things continued as if nothing had happened, 
much to Dee's relief, although she could tell that Rika, Asuka and 
Kate were a little concerned about her lack of participation. There 
was however still work to be done, and they went their separate ways 
to do whatever they were needed to while Jun and Maria took Dee to 
see the source of all her questions. 

   "The computer program that you used was our second version of it," 
explained Maria. "More refined selection coding, the health warnings 
and so on, but we sent the e-mails out over eight months ago. Why 
yours had such a problem getting to you we don't know. But anyway, 
even the first version was just our attempt at replicating the 
effects of a set of scans we made." She opened the door to the small, 
tightly secured room. "Scans of this."

   In a glass cabinet in the centre of the room sat a book, large and 
bound in old leather. Unlike all the other valuables it had been 
given a specific pride of place. "A book?" Dee asked. "Kate's 
'magic', right?"

   Maria nodded and proceeded to unlock the cabinet. "The book is the 
source of the embrace, but it's not a spell book or anything. It's a 
seventeenth century diary." She handed the book to Dee, who took it 
with the same care that it was given to her with.

   "It would really be better to hear this from Julie," continued 
Maria, "but she's out chasing up materials we need. She's a historian 
and archaeologist, and was working on a project in Winchester when 
they found an old cellar off to the side of the site that had been 
levelled over. Inside almost everything was in pristine condition, 
including the book. At the end of their project they threw a party 
and since Julie and I were lovers I was invited. The thing is alcohol 
and I don't mix, and someone had spiked the drinks. Thankfully most 
of them had gone when I found the book."

   She guided Dee to the back pages of the book. "It's only party 
complete here," Dee noticed.

   Maria nodded. "The last few pages of entries tell how this woman 
Lilandria found a hermaphrodite during one of her many activist 
attacks, and the last pages are supposed to be an observation of what 
made that hermaphrodite tick. But the details are blank, so in my 
stupor I filled them in myself. The next thing I knew I was lying in 
Julie's arms with my chest literally bursting out of my top and one 
hell of a hard on."

   This was an even bigger pill for Dee to swallow. "But... How does 
a *book* do that?!"

   "Actually," replied Jun, "it was the successful transition to 
digital format that makes no sense. It was decided that we should 
scan the Embrace form, and one of our programmers, who's now in 
America, decided to play around with a copy, and it worked. At least 
with the book we had some theories, but now we are at a loss."

   Maria nodded in agreement before finishing her story. "After I 
changed we read the book properly and pieced together what we could, 
and Julie decided to change too so we could help each other deal with 
it. After that we just played around for a while, offered the change 
to people we knew who might have believed us, and went hunting on the 
internet. We were surprised when we found out this was an actual 
fetish, so we started recruiting from there, and that's how we ended 
up being a commune."

   "The book isn't very detailed, and it includes a lot of old 
religious thinking, but it might be a good idea for you to read it 
Dee," Jun said. "It's surprising how much you can learn from an 
anarchistic seventeenth century peasant."

~~~~

   Dee not only took their advice, but spent the rest of the 
afternoon absorbed in the diary. The majority of it was completely 
irrelevant, but she found it compulsive reading all the same. 
Lilandria had been a unique woman for the time, wilful and 
headstrong, who spent the entire book travelling from place to place 
around England subversively destroying whatever she deemed immoral 
and improper that was untouched by the law. It was a stroke of 
brilliance from a woman who had had no formal education beyond 
midwifery. In those days nobody suspected a beautiful young woman of 
such crimes unless she was deemed a witch, and the witch hunts had 
been what had spurred her into action.

   However, it was Lilandria's discovery of the hermaphrodite that 
most intrigued Dee. There was a lot of talk of demons and magic in 
the old fashioned text, but what she described was exactly what 
everyone there was subject too. Only back then it would have got her 
killed. Paria, the hermaphrodite in question, was a source of much 
conflict in Lilandria's feeling. Dee was haunted however when she 
read Lilandria's account of the rape she suffered at Paria's hands. 
Only then did it strike her as a frightening simile of her own 
initiation into the world of these futanari individuals, and her mind 
was brought back to Claire. Paria, having lived with her abnormal 
desires since puberty, had not been able to stop herself even though 
she had seemed a sweet person. As disturbed as the thought made her 
it reinforced one important message in Dee's mind. She *had* spared 
Claire that. She did have at least some control over herself.

   And then, despite that, the anarchist and the 'angelic demoness' 
fell in love, even though they couldn't consummate it. It was cute in 
a way, and a couple of Lilandria's later entries forced Dee to 
relieve her arousal there and then, and among the erotic confessions 
she found many little things that added to her growing knowledge 
about herself.  Before Dee knew it Maria had returned, calling her 
for dinner.  

   "I didn't even notice not having any pubic hair," Dee said, trying 
to sound as conversational as she could about it as the talk fell 
onto her little discoveries. 

   Asuka nodded, her mouth full of pasta. "Yeah, it's cool we're so 
low maintenance! No shaving required!"

   "Yeah, but you still pluck your eyebrows!" jibed Kate from across 
the table.

   "Yeah, well, they looked smaller on the screen!" replied Asuka 
defensively.

   Across from Dee Lyn finished her mouthful and spoke. "So, did you 
shave everything before Dee?"

   Dee shook her head. "No I'd just got used to not having much, if 
any."

   Jun filled in the blank for Lyn, who had been unsure if it was a 
topic that Dee hadn't wanted to talk about. "Dee was on chemotherapy, 
so likely lost her hair."

   Next to Lyn, Rika's face fell into concern, her child's looks 
spreading to her eyes. "Are... you sick?"

   Dee gave a slight nod, though she was surprised someone hadn't 
known. Once she'd mentioned it people had brought it up on the forums 
quite a bit. "Leukaemia, but it's not a problem right now. Actually I 
think the hormones or something must be helping, because I've felt 
great since I changed."

   "Well, Jun's going to want to run some tests on that," Maria said. 
"Though I think she'll let you settle down first."

   "So you're staying then?" Rika asked, perking up and regaining the 
glint to her eyes.

   Before one of the others could say she had time to choose for 
herself Dee nodded. "For a while. There is an awful lot to this 
situation, and I want to figure out as much as I can."

   Maria winked to Jun, grinning. "She's got the bug. It looks like 
you and Julie will have an extra pair of hands Jun."

   Dee looked over and Maria explained. "Most of us are content just 
to keep going as we are Dee. What does it matter when we can have 
such an idyllic life? Sure, there have been problems, but we're okay 
now just getting on with our lives. You three can just tell us how it 
is, and that's fine by me."

   "Yep," affirmed Kate, "even if it does mean I end up looking butch 
from working in a field!"

   "I don't hear anyone complaining, eh Lyn?" noted April offhand, 
before taking another mouthful.

   Kate's eyebrows shot up and she turned to the shy girl she sat 
next to.

   "You... do look nice," Lyn said before studiously going back to 
her meal, aware of the small smile and suppressed blush Kate grew.

~~~~

   That evening Jun suggested that, despite Dee's arrival, it would 
be easier if they simply paired off rather than anything more 
extravagant. There was a little complaining to be heard from certain 
parties, but they had had a rather interesting 'group session' after 
lunch, so in the end they all picked their partner/s and hoped that 
Dee would join them for something more extravagant soon. Hearing this 
she couldn't help but wonder about it all, and it brought her 
erection back with a vengeance.

   Before she could make excuses for herself however Jun had taken 
her hand and lead her back to her room. All their individual rooms 
were on the second floor, and Dee suspected that half of them were 
empty as often as not considering everything that obviously went on 
there. Right then however she was far more aware of the fact that she 
had just been led into an attractive woman's room, and the attractive 
woman was looking at her with no small amount of both care and 
desire.

   "Dee, I'm not going to force you into anything," Jun said in her 
surprisingly gentle voice, "but you know why I brought you here, 
don't you."

   It wasn't a question, and Dee forced her honest reply out of her 
mouth. "I don't know if I'm ready for this."

   Jun had to smile. "You almost make me wonder if you have a sex 
drive at all, although by the looks of things you most certainly do." 
She gestured to Dee's front, and the bulge that ran up her stomach. 
"Would you prefer it if I started?"

   Dee nodded. She couldn't run from the inevitable forever, and she 
was slowly coming to realise that she didn't want to. Her old ideas 
about sex didn't apply any more.

   In response Jun slowly disrobed, sensually discarding everything 
in front of Dee's yearning eyes until she stood there naked in all 
her glory. Her large, rounded breasts sat heavy on her chest and her 
member stood firm from her crotch, easily as large as Dee's was. Dee 
didn't know where to let her eyes stay. It was almost like a dream as 
she began to remove her own clothes, Jun coming over to help her. Her 
hands slid across her as they worked, Jun's bosom brushing against 
her every chance it got. Dee tried very hard not to focus on what the 
taller woman was doing to her, or else she felt they might not even 
make it to the bed.

   It took a sensual age, but finally they both stood nude, their 
nipples hard against the warm air of the room. Jun led her over to 
the bed and lay her down, looking down at her with a loving gaze that 
Dee had thought she would only ever find in that person she had been 
waiting for. How could she look at her like that? They had only met 
that morning. 

   Slowly Jun lay down next to her, her body resting gently on Dee's 
as she lay and arm and a leg across her. "You know," she said, "we 
have a bit of a dilemma here. There's a traditional gender role to 
deal with." She let her hand caress Dee's aching breast, and Dee 
couldn't help but wrap her arms around her.

   "Make love to me?" Dee begged. She couldn't wait any more. This 
was her life now, and she was going to accept it with open arms. Jun 
already made her feel loved both emotionally and physically, and 
there was only one way to go now.

   Jun smiled and slipped her body down a little. "Relax Dee, this 
may feel a little too tight at first, but you'll get used to it."

   Then Dee's mind was taken from the feeling of Jun's wonderful 
bosom against her body when she felt what she knew was Jun's penis, 
sitting waiting at her dampness. This was it. With one slow careful 
motion Jun moved her body up again, gradually burying herself in her 
lover. Dee's breath was taken away as she was entered and filled to 
such a degree that it was almost painful, but Jun didn't stop going. 
She had expected it to start slowly, tentatively, but Jun kept slowly 
filling her until there was no more of her muscular shaft left to 
bury within Dee's exited walls. 

   "Oh my god!" Dee gasped out, feeling every inch of the foot long 
member within her, feeling it pulsing as Jun tensed and untested it.

   "Just let yourself get used to it Dee," Jun said softly. "Tell me 
when you're ready to go on." She gave a light chuckle. "I must say 
that you feel very good indeed. I can tell you're going to be a good 
lover Dee."

   Dee let herself smile at the compliment. "I... I'm ready." Then 
she actually began to move herself below Jun completely of her own 
will. It was only very slight, rocking less than an inch of that 
massive shaft out of her before it returned, but even so the 
sensation was astounding. Soon Jun began moving as well, small 
thrusts at first and slowly building.

   Dee was completely lost in the pleasure as twelve inches of sexual 
muscle moved within her, her own member caught between Jun's huge, 
soft breast as they swayed gently back and forth, stroking it into an 
amazing climax. Dee couldn't hold her pleasure long enough and cried 
out in ecstasy as it felt like every muscle in her body contracted at 
once, her sperm pumping between Jun's breasts and down onto her own 
body. "Oh Jun," she gasped in the hot wake, "I'm sorry I couldn't 
hold it, but that was incredible. I could feel you going though my 
entire body!"

   Jun smiled, not in the least bit concerned that she hadn't reached 
her own pleasure yet, and began to withdraw. "I'm glad your first 
time with one of us was good."

   Dee grabbed her hips. "Good doesn't even get close, but don't 
stop. I want to do this properly. I want to feel you come inside me."

   Jun hesitated, then her face broke into an appreciative smile. 
"Thank you Dee." 

   She began her movements again, very slowly at first as Dee's body 
recovered from its last climax, then building speed again. Dee's 
breath came only in gasps as she savoured this as intensely as she 
could. Her first orgasm had been fast and short, this would be real. 
Then, to Jun's surprise, she wrapped her arms around her lover, 
pressing them together as they rocked, their breasts locked in a 
dance against each other, Dee's penis trapped between them. Dee 
closed her eyes and kissed her partner, a tender, sensual kiss that 
Jun soon fell into herself, slipping her own arms underneath Dee. 

   Dee was taking all their weight now as they made slow, incredible 
love, but she couldn't have cared less as the two of them shared 
themselves with each other, never letting their stroking hands free 
from their embrace. This wasn't the simple sex of Dee's first climax, 
but an erotic coupling the levels of which neither of them could have 
ever attained without being what they were with each other. The scent 
of Dee's semen only linked them together more strongly, their lover's 
soul seemingly intertwining with their own as they shared each 
other's bodies in the most intimate way they could.

   Their slow sexual music continued for almost half an hour, Dee 
forcing her burning passions into submission as Jun fulfilled her, 
waiting as hard as she could for her to reach her peak, her embrace 
becoming stronger as the intensity built within her. Jun was holding 
herself back as well. She had not been lying when she said Dee felt 
wonderful, and the luxurious walls she parted caressed her beyond 
what she had expected from someone whose virginity she was sure she 
had been given, even though there had no longer been a wall to break. 
Now she held back so Dee could hold back, and she would show her just 
how fantastic it would finally be.

   Eventually Dee couldn't take it any more, and the impassioned 
whispers she had been making as they kissed and caressed each other 
became desperate gasps. "Ah... Jun I... I'm coming... I can't..!"

   There was nothing left in Dee's world except Jun's body as she 
came, and deep within her she felt Jun's own orgasm release into her, 
pumping her deliciously warm semen within her body. Feeling the fluid 
sent her orgasm-ridden body into yet another set of spasms, radiating 
out from her penis and clitoris to engulf them both as their shared 
climaxes bathed them in their release.

   Now she knew how much better sex was, and it was like nothing that 
could have existed on earth. Their orgasms lasted longer than Dee had 
ever experienced before, and she finally came down to meet Jun's 
loving eyes as she lay next to her. She could feel her own eyes 
tingle as they moistened. "You did that on purpose," she accused, 
smiling radiantly in their after glow, never taking her hand off 
Jun's soft, full bosom.

   Jun nodded, stroking over Dee's own breast with her thumb. "Yes. 
I'm sorry."

   "Don't be," Dee replied. "I don't think I'll ever be able to thank 
you for this."

   "You don't have to. This is who we are."

   Dee paused for a second, pressing her hand more firmly into Jun's 
breast. "Can I stay here tonight? Please?"

   Jun chuckled and kissed her nose. "I wouldn't want it any other 
way. You were a wonderful lover Dee. I mean it."

   There that night, unmindful of the mess they had made, they were 
comfortable in each others arms as they shared their warmth. They 
didn't need to say anything else as they lay together, slowly basking 
in the glow of each other's skin against their own until they finally 
fell asleep, Dee nuzzled in Jun's soft breasts as they held each 
other.

~~~~

To Be Continued

~~~~
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